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A SELLE OE Oe EE 


From Friday March 24, co PPonDAy March 27, 1716. 





Emivia’s Day. 


OME Ladies of Thought and Con- 
verfatioén made the a welcome Vifit 
to Day; we form’d an agreeable Tea- 
Table of Five, and veutur'd to mtro- 
2M tice Subjects altogether Novel, fuch 
48 as have been held utterly improper for 
- Circle, where News, Scandal, Fafhions and 





that poe 


double es. ixd | 
fit arid Entertaining. We enquir’d’ into Caufés and 


Events, compar'd Times paft with prefent, examin’d 
the Secret Springs of Paffion, and enquir'd after the 
fecond good below § Virtue all agree to be the firft,and 
many are of Opinion Love ought to be allow'd the 
next place, to fet this Matter in a fair Light. We had 
recourfe to the Oracles of that Deity, and cou’d find 
none more expreflive than thofé left ts by the Mem- 
orable D’Donne, who -defcribes Love thus. 


Where like « Pillow on a Bed, 
‘A Pregnant Bank fwell'd “p to ref; 

A Violet's declining Hea 
Sat we Tw0, Oncoamilters bef : 

Oir Hands were firmly Comemed, 
By warmth which from our Sixts: did Spring, 

Our Lye-beams twifed and did’ Thread, 
Our Fléarts agin’ one double String : 

So to Engraft oar Heads as yet, 
Was all the means to make us One, 

And Pittures in our Eyes to get 
Was all our Propagation. 

As *iwixt two equal Armies, Fate 
Sufpends ancertain. Vittory, 

Our Minds (which to advance our State 
Were gone ont) hung ‘twixt her and me ; 

And whilf our Souls negotia:e there, 
We like Sepulehral Starnes lay, 

All Day the fame our Poflures were, 
‘And we faid nothing all the Day: 

If any fo by Love refin'd, 
That he Souls, Langmage ander food, 

Aad by great Ardour grown all Mind, 
Within convenient diftance ftood : 

He, tho’ he knew not which Soxl Jpake, 
Becaufe both meant, both fpake the fame, 
Might thence a new eo take, 

‘And part far purer than he came. 
his extacy doth unperplex, 


(We fait.) qnd tell us what we Love, 
We fee by fhis it was not Sex, 
We Jee, we Jr nos what did move. 


1. 
ntendres {eem’d to be fix'd as Topicks only . 


—. But as all feveral Souls eontain, 
Mixtare of Things they know not what, 
So Love thefe Souls does mix again, 
> And wakes both one, 8zc. 


_ Here is not a word of Contradiction in all this; 
tis one entire Scen¢ of uninterrupted Delight; none 
of that fatal Sweetnefs, that pleafing Torture; that 
bewitching Joy, which iwells the Pages of Elaborate 
Trifers, who after a long Difcourfe on the cxalied 
Theme, leave us jult where they found us, or a litt '¢ 
wider off the Truth. If this be Love who would fhun 
It; there's nothing frightful in this Picture, nothing 
{tartling in this accounr, this muft be the next excel- 
ency to Virtue, and meant its vaft Reward. .Ail 
were of my Belief; dnd one cf the Ladics own'd, the 
till this Hour had been an Infidel, atid never imagin’d 
any Poet in earneft before ; of Love and of the Grasia 
Elixir fhe had heard and read, but both Arts being 
Joft in this Sceptical Age, ‘tis very much to be doubt- 
ed whether there was ever any duch thing in Nature 
or not, a diverting, Notion, a neceflaty Amuzement 
to bal the Vair, aid the impertinent, was the tit 
molt fhe cou’d znake of it, and all thofe fine Things 
we find in Poms and Romances fetv'd but to con- 
firm the Thowzht: But there is in this fomething {0 
unforc’d and {fo convincing, that he mutt feel the Fire 
he Paints, o it could not have furpriz'd us thus; A- 
nother added, that fhe had never held it difficulr in 
apy Annals, to find a Thoufand Lovers in the faine 
Year of tae World and of ofe Nations producing, thar 
in the pheafing expecting Ignorance the Dodtor ipesks 
of, were as devoutly fond as he, tho perhaps they 
might ‘want Skill to leave us any Proof of it There 
are feyy who have not lowd their Hour, all pay eats 
Homage and Vifit the Temple of Love, tho’ hone c re 
to lv: his Priefts, and feed the wafting Fires with ene 
flayit Zeal: The moft Stupid Mortal breathing, thar 
piles his Life away infenfible of its Cares and Plea- 
ivires, once is compell*d by Fate to wake from bis 
Fetharsy, and talte of Nattire’s Univet’ Cordial} 
after which he returns to his Indolence and Sleeps 
the founder. The Sordid Wretch, who thinks Gold 
the only Good on Earth, and Courts it for itfelf. nor 
its Attendants, may be drawn from his Bags for a 
fhort Interval, and made to confefs a Power fuperior 
to Money, tho’ he foon recant and return, and chis 
I guefs is all a Poet can pretend to. Whatever Mi- 
{trefs may hold him for a while, Fame and [ntere/ 
are the Aim and Bufinets of his Life, and his Pafion 
very rarely outelives the Defcription of it. Here I 
was forc'd to turn to another date of my charming 
Atithor; here. you will find he had lov’d a whole 
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Year, and Celebrates his Fame on the Day it be- 


gus. 


All Kings and all their Favourites, 
All Glories, Honours, Beanties, Wits; 

A P. . ; f . b 4 . bh -. 
The Sun it felf which makes Times as they pajs 
ds Elder by a Tear now than it was: 

When Thou and d, fir one another faw, 
All otber Things tatheir Deftruttion draw 5 
Only our Love hath no Decay 

Thi¥ no To-Atorrew hath, nor Yefterday, 
Flowing, it never runs from us away, 


Bus keeps his Firft, bis Everlafting Day. 


' Two Graves muft hide thine and my Courfe, 

Lf one might, Death were no Divorce; 

dilast. As other Princes we, 

( \Vho Prince tnozgh in one another be) 

Must leave at lat in Death, thefe Eyes and Cares, 

Of t Fed, with Faithful VowS and Powerful Tears ; 

But Souls where nothing dwells bat Love, © 

( All other Thoughts being Inmates) then [hall prove ; 

This or a Love increafcd above, 

When Bedies to their Graves, Souls from their Grave 
(remove, 


There tis we [ball be truly Blef, 

None tiere will Envy or Mole, 

True and Falfe Fears let asrefrain, 

And Nobly Love, and Live and add again ; 

Years nnto Years, till we at laff attain, 

To Write Threefeore, this is the Second of our Reign. 


He is in the fante Mind he was in 4 Twelvemonth 
ago, Intimacy has not chang’d his defire nor teffend 
the value of his Happy Choice; thus this Great Man 
improv’d his Hours, and tis more than probable he 
owd the Brightnefs of his Genius to the Fire of his 
Love, and that he might not have Writ fo muci) Su- 
crior to the Age he lived in, if he had not lov’d in the 
iiine Eminent Elevated degree: Sure he has left ts tlie 
Examples of either Perfections, fo Beautifully Wrought 
that late Pollerity will preferve his Glories, and no- 
thing be loft of him whuft there remains one to per- 
usc. But allthis while fays a Third Lady, What are 
we the better to know the Advanteges of the lalt Age, 
does it not ferve to aggravate the Degencracy of thls ? 
Where is there one that Coppies after this Noble Ort- 
einal; we havea great many Fine Wits in our fain’d 
Metrapotis, but Intere# enflaves them all. They Write 
tor Gold, Marry forGold ; Pame asd Love’ have loft 
their Lnfluence, or if they are above che mean defigns 
of Gain, they LiveSilent and Dye Single; No, added 
the Fourth, you fee there Is a Spark of Vertue lefr, 
and tho ie be Lheught Weak and Unfaflatonable, fome 
vet dare Wed for the value of the Mind, and Write for 
he Honour of the Bays. Here breaking ope concluded 
that the Second Bleffing of Humane Life was Love, 
fiom whac the Immortat Poet had Sung, and that the 
Wife and Good, will be admitted to prove tts Sweet: 
niefs, and Ignorance, and Vice be excluded. 


Lit Preparing for the Prefs and will Speedily be Pub- 
Lifb'd, a Treatife on Anger, fhowing its miftake and per 
nicious Confzquence, ferioufly Addrefs'd to the Ladies,where 
jr ought to be rejebked as an Unnatural Vice, but has been 
obferved to Poffefs their Hearts, Diftort their Faces, faulter 
ox their Tongues and menace in thetr Eyes, t0 the Aftonijh- 
ment of thofe near, and if not foon prevented will hurry 
them in au infant 10 Vain Remor fe and Wrinkles: 


ADVERTISEMENTS. 


Lately publithed, 
+\¢ The Royal Propherefs: Or, Ifraels Triumph over 
ablin Kiog of Hazor. An Heroick Poem Written after che 
manner of tne Antients, Sold by Dryden Leack in ElhotsCoure 


in the Little Old Baily. Pr. 6 d. 


ee 





oo 


eee tere 


mee rr re cD 


oS Sold by 4. Baldwin at che Oxford Arms in Warwick- Lane. 





TN Otice is heteby given to any of Her Majefty’s 
Seamen or Soldiers that have, or may receiveany u f_Aa 
Cataraéts or other prejudice in their Eyes in Her Majefty’s Service, 
thar they maytimely apply themlelves to Sir VVm. Read Her 
Majetty’s Ocul ft, at bis Houfe in Durham Yard in the Strand 
London, where he will conftantly be himfeli or his I ady, that 
all due Care, Attendance and Medicines may be given them Gratis, 
ashe hath at his own Charge conftantly done ever fince the be- 
pining of the VVar, being abovezo Years; which Charitable 
Verk, no Berfon performs but Sir Wim. Read, who hath made 
many fic for the Service that-odterwife would have been uftleds, 
ait! no {mall Cherge to the Government. Note, By his long courle 
of Pradtice and great Experience, he isthe enly Perion that Cou- 
cheth Cataracts without Pain or much Confinement, and hath a 
Medicine that prevents Cataracts ia che beginning, and ftrength. 
ensiind preferve: the Sight, 
Xcelient Englifh Barrel Soap, Sold only by the 
maker Wm, Cowpland, at the 3 Pidgeons and Crown in the Old 
Baliy near Ludgate, for ready Money at 48 s. a Barrel, who by a peci- 
Jat Art, (known to none buc himiclt) hasmow fo exceedingly im pro- 
ved it, both forScent.and Service, that its admired by all that ufe ic 5 
ds hor only Odoriteroufly Pleafanc and Dellghtful fo Smel) to, but 
allo very profitable, tnfomuch that Families and Parfons who {pend 
Much Soap find it their Inrereft to ule i: ; that its every way as good 
to wath with as the Scft Crown Soap, goes as far, keeps much bever 
and longer, and (which adds to its excellency){o delicately whitens 
Clears, preferves streng hens and keeps from turning Yellow the fineft 
Lnncns, &c, as to our do all other {ores whatever, for which reafons 
itjis mightily eftecmed by the niccft and beft Families in the City of 
London,who will now ufe none ¢ le 5 cis likewile the cheapeftand beft 
for Scowering sof Silks, Wooll and Woollen, and for that purpofe has 
Sained very great Repute in many parts of the Nation: Any Perion 
tor a Tryal may fend for fo imalla quanticyas a Half Perkin, whieh 
Contains 32 Pound weight, Pr. 6s, being buc 2 d. Farthing a Pound 
Tobe had only atthe place aforefaid, 
‘ ° . 
"THe fo much approved Purging Sugar-Plumbs 
for Children, and‘others to whom Phyfick is irkfome,a Secret 
lately found out and experienced by choutands to be thie picalanteft, 
fateft and moit effcQual Phyfick in Nature, the fitceft to be taken by 
al! Perfons, at all times,and in all cafes, wheae Purging is pret? 
y 


- be.h for preventing and curing all manncr of Difeaiess partienjar 


have been fignailiz’d for deftroying and bringing away from Old and 
Young, all forts of Worms and wormy Matter in che Ston.ach and 
Guts, curing Coughs, Rickers, Convuifions, weakly and pal¢ looks 
ia Children, Green-Sicknefs in Maids, and divers other deplorabin 
Diftempers, as incerced at large in the printed Dite@ionf, Ke Dbe- 
ing the moft general Phyfick yet known for cltanfing the Body of 
Foulnefs and Humours from Head to Foot, and {weerning the whdle 
Mai{s of Blood. Sold only by P. Vercnne Book(eller, ac Senceacs Head 
near Somer{ict Houle in che Strand, and John Turncys at the Rainbow 
Coffee-houfe in Cornnil, Pr.72 d, the Box, with DireQions. 


« N incomparable Beautifying Cream for the 
th Face, Neck, and Hands,takes away all Freckles, Spots, Pimples 
Wrinkles, Roughnes, Scurf, Morphew,Ycllowuefs, Sun-burning, ten- 
dets the Skin admirably Clear, Pair and Beautiful, has an exceilen- 
pretty Scear, is very {afe and harmiels,and vaftly Tranfeends all other 
things, for it truly nourithes the Skin, making inftantly look Plump, 
Frefh,Smooth, and Delicately Fair, tho before Wrinkled and Difcelou- 
red... Sold only at Mr Lawrénces Toythdp ac the Griffin the corner of 
the Poultry negg Cheapfidé, at 2s. 6d. the Gallipor,with Diregions, 
Ju publithed che Second Edition of 
itt A Brief Account of the Woolen ManufaCtory of Eng- 
land, wich Relacion co the Prejudice it receives by che Clande~ 
#ine Exportation of Wool from Ireland to France, To which 
is added, an Appendix. Sold by Dryden Leach, in Elliot’s 
Court in the Little Old-baily, Pr.1 s, . 
tit Europe a Slave uniefs England Now break Her Chain ; 
Difcovering the Grand Defigns of che French Popifh Party 
in England for feveral Years laft paft, Sold by D. Leach 
in Elliot’s Court, in che Little Old Baily. Price 6d, 


*.* The Charitable Surgeon: Or the beft 
Remedies for the worft Maladies, reveal’d 5 altogether without 
Mercury,and wholly’ new in Method and Praétice,whereinboth 
Sexes may with privacy and fmall Charge, without any orher 
Medicine, or being expofed to Quacks, cure themfelves of that 
Diftemper,which,(if neglected) are dangerous as well asIguomi- 
nious, ByT C, Surgeon. Sold by E.Curl Bookfeller,removed to the 
Dial andBib!e againft St Dunftan’s Church inFleec ftreet,Price 3 s. 

Juft publithed, the ad Edition with Additions of, 


*}+ A Perfwafive to Moderation and Forbear- 
ance in Love, among the Dividend Forms of Chriftians. By that 
late moft Pious and Eminent Divine Mr Jer. White, late Fellow 
of Trinity Colledge in Gambridge, Neceflary as this Juncture to 
be 'read by all Parties. The 2d Edit. Towhich is added, lis 
Particulars for our Cénverfe with Men, &c. Sold. by N. Clift ac 
the Gelden Cancleftick in the Poulery,and A, Collins at the Blak 
Boy in Fleet ftreet, and B. Bragge in Pater Nofter Row, Pri 2 sa 

*1* Stories Moral and Comical, viz. 1ft. The 
Banquet of the Geds. 2d. Titus and Giflippus, or the Power of 
Friendfhip. 3d. The Prudent Husband, or Cuckoldom wittily 
prevented, Loyalty’s Glory, or the True Soldier of Honour. 
From Hints out of the Italian, Spanifh and French Authors ; done 
into Englifh Verfe ane Profe, with large Additions and _ Embel- 
lifhments. By T. Durfey Gent, Sold by E. Curlat the Dial and 
Kibie in Fleet ftreet. 
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